THE MANUFACTURERS

means sufficient to support her self-complacency, and, as she
declared, she felt herself incapable of supporting the intolerable
burden of mnui.

In various situations the conduct of many individuals may
be predicted with certainty by those who are acquainted with
their previous habits. Habit is, to weak minds, a species of
moral predestination, from which they have no power to
escape. Their common language expresses their sense of
their own inability to struggle against that destiny which their
previous folly has prepared. They usually say, c For my part,
I cannot help doing so and so. I know it is very wrong. I
know it is my ruin; but I own I cannot resist. It is in vain
to argue with me : it is my way; it is my fate.'

Mrs. Germaine found herself led, cby an irresistible im-
pulse,7 to the card-table, notwithstanding her solemn promise
never more to play at any game of hazard. It was in vain to
argue with her. < It was her way ; it was her fate ; she knew
it was very wrong; she knew ft was her ruin ; but she could
not resist!'

In the course of a few months, she was again involved in
debt; and she had the meanness and the assurance again to
apply to the generosity of Mr. William Darford. Her letter
was written in the most abject strain, and was full of all the
flattering expressions which she imagined must, from a woman
of her birth and consequence in the world, have a magical
effect upon one in Mr. William Darford5s station. She was
surprised when she received a decided refusal. Pie declined
all farther interference, as he perceived it was impossible that
he could be of any real utility. He forbore to reproach the
lady with her breach of promise. ' She will,' said he to him-
self, c be sufficiently punished by the consequences of her own
conduct: I would not increase her distress.;

A separation from her husband was the immediate conse-
quence. Perhaps it may be thought that, to Mrs. Germaine,
this would be no punishment: but the loss of all the pride,
pomp, and circumstance of married life was deeply felt. She
was thrown absolutely upon the charity of relations, who had
very little charity in any sense of the word. She was dis-
regarded by all her fine acquaintance ; she had no friend upon
earth to pity her; even her favourite maid gave warning, because
she was tired of her mistress's temper, and of receiving no wages.
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